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BACHELOR

SENSE, SENTIMENT, AND SCENT.

GIRL CHAT

By HELEN ROWLAND,

“Why do you always remind me of a
jJoss house and a fower garden?’ de-
manded the Mere Man, with a =niff, as

he entered the studio,

The Bachelor Girl glanced at the Ori-
ental burner hanging from her
chandelier with smile of satisfaction.

“Do 1?" she asked thoughtfully. ‘“‘Per-
haps,"” added, *"it's because I don't
want to remind you of paint and turpen-
tine and cooking cheese. A man gets a
woman so confounded with those things
if =she hasg thém round her long enough.”

“With—which things?" inquired the
Mere Man, depositing himself on the
divan with a comfortable sigh and a
gratified inhalation.

“With anything,’ returned the Bach-
elor Girl, as she put down her palette and

incense
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‘It's too bad, sighed the Mere Man,
stretching himself lazily on the divan,
“that we're 80 ea

E : The Bachelor Girl laughed

mocki “Do you suppose it's easy for
A wom to live up to a role that is part
angel, part houri, and part cook? It
would be much easier if you loved us, as
we love you, for ourselves alone instead
of for what we pretend to be.’

“If you didn’t pretend to be g0 much.,”

retorted the Mere Man, “and we could
ever 1 out what you reglly are, we
might.”

“Do vou suppose,” continued the Bach-

elor Girl, ignoring the thrust, *“that that
woman in the play who stole money to
buy furbelows with did it as a pastime?
No; she did it because she had discovered
Just what effect one yard of floating lace
had on her husband.

“What effect did It have,?” cried the
Mere Man eagerly.. “Did it get up and
clutch at his throat and make a lump
come there and start his head going
‘round and his arms—"

“What are you talking about, Mr. Por-
ter?”

“About the yards of floating lace on
Your skirts and at your elbows anf—*

“Every woman knows,” interrupted the

1
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Buacheior Girl coldly, “that she can ac-
complish more, even in a business office,
with a bottle of vieolet scent, a pair eof

curling tongs and a box of almond paste
than with the brain of a Shakespeare and
the endurance of a Sandow. It isn't her
ability to transcribe notes and add figures
that counts; it's her ability to create an
filusion and an atmosphere—'*

“Do you mean to say,'” demandasd the
Mere Man, sitting up with an expression

of fear in his eyves, “that I've got an
‘fllusion” In my law office, and when
I marry I will wed an ‘atmosphere,’

and—-""

“You're human,” interposed the Bach-
elor Girl succinetly.

“Of course."

“And masculine.”

“I don’t deny it.”

“And that means that you will never be
able to disentangle any woman from the
mental impression you get by looking at
her. Ask any man you know why he ever
fell in love with auy woman and he won't
be able to tell you,™

“I guess he won't!"” exclaimed the Mere
Man mockingly. “A man in love isn't
capable of telling why he does anything."

“He'll probably say,”’ pursued the Bach-
elor Girl, “that it was because she re-
minded him of a picture or a poem or the
sunlight on a daisy field—""

“Qr a joss house, or a Turkish mosque,
or a Burmese wedding, or—"

“He may be wise enough to know that
it wasn't her beauty,” continued the
Bachelor Girl, “nor her wit, nor her good-
ness, though she may have all of those;
but he will never know enough to realize
that it was her subtle femininity peeping
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j right, it a go?”
| “No. thank you” sald Marion verv
{quietiy. *“I admit that the proposition
'}u!l make Is glittering in the extreme—
| bet T must decline.”
| “Decline!” he gasped in amazement.
| “Why, 1 know a hundred girls in New
!York who would just jump at the
chance."

‘In that case,” was the qulet retort,
“1 shall omit the custom: expressions
of regret. No doubt you will find quick

consolation.’
Treadway

was too stunned to argue.
He busied himself with the

wheel until the big black car drew up in
front of the Titesman home. He heiped
her out gnd opened the gate for her.

“It s good-by as well as g6od night,”
he said as she held out her hand, *“1

shall be gone in the morning.”
She stammered something he could not

catch and hurried up the walk to the
house. Treadway watched her wistfully

until the door closed behind her, then he
went away, carr g€ in his heart the
memory of a slender figure silhouetted
against the light from the open door.

In the early dawn the big touring car
slipped down the dusty road. There was
the usual gossip, and then Wichfield for-
got Treadway in the exeitement of a
revival meeting at which a famous evan-
gelist exbhorted. But Treadway did not
forget, even though he put the width of
the Atlantic between himself and the
little town where he had met defeat. He
dwadled in London and loafed miser-
ably in Paris, but he could not forget
the girl with the big brown eyves, and he
was glad when at last he turned hig steps
homeward.

The summer had passed, but the brisk
autumnal airs- made touring a delight,
and presently, for a second time, the big
black car rolled Into Wicafield. Perkins,
the Treadway lawyer, Had closed his
house and gone back to town, but there
was an excellent hotel, and presently
Treadway found himself installed in a
comfortable room. Once settled he sal-
lied forth te find Marion.

She was not at home, they told him at
at the house, but Mrs, Hitesman added
minute directions by which he found the
patch of woods where Marion had gone
in search of nuts.

Evidently her nutting was but an ex-
cuse for a walk in the woods, for he

after & pause, “that it's a man's fascinat-
ing masculinity that canes out in tobacco
smoke and expresses itself in violent lan-
guage and fist fights and a derby hat
and dissolves
sodas and—""

“Of course it is,” agreed the Bachelor
Girl promptly. “If you smell like helio-
trope or lily of the valley and wore ros-
ettes on your derbys and curls on your
foreheads and flounces "round ycar trous-
ers we'd hate you. But I down’t suppose,”
she added, studying the ceiling thought- !
fully, that any man ever pretended to be

in ecocktails and whisky
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“Oh. well?” broke i1f the Mere Man des-
perately, “have it your own ‘way. We
smoke pipes and drink highballs because
we think it's manly and attractive, ;m(%
go to the prize fights for the ‘atmosphere,
and Tall in love with women—because we
don't know them.”

“Of course, vou do,” agreed the Bache-
lor Girl, triumphantly, twisting a curl!
over her ear.

“I don't love you—'
Man.

“What?"

“But the seven yards of lace on your
skirt.”

“Seventeen, Mr, Porter.”

“And the spangle lace scarf 'round your
shoulders, and the bows on yvour slippers,
and the delicate essence of—of—what s
it?” he demanded, curiously; picking up a
long white glove that lay on the table and
sniffing it delightedly. “It makes me
think of moonlight and Venice and poetry
and old love and ‘Il Trovatore’ and ‘Car-

began the Mere

HIS COURSE IN LOVE

steering |

men’ all put togethe:

from the folds of her skirt and the cor-| : ;. 2 - et =
| “#1'a the axoremston l, r.
1.ers of her eves and the undulation in her| It's the ‘-‘r_"":“"{‘ B S ador’ Cie)
pompadour and the bows of her slippers | l."ll r, € :;« Iv-dnu\ he ‘x O
{ 447 t <1 SPCTE y yersonadl .
and the feathers on her hat; her real na-| t% the "’ tle secret “”m ‘\’ '“-“'H‘“‘.
- | “it's mv . nity my attraction
ture coming out in frills and flounces and | it's "‘5\\," mininity ‘I“. £ |
i i ve and— hat are you doin
expressing itself in— - : § 3
-»x}.»;“,,“f and h't;l}:l-‘-s and gew-gaws!"” | ¥or the Mere Man had walked across to |
2l ’ - —e | ‘" » " . > . ' |
hi"“‘-{-* in the Mere Man enthusiastically { the Jittle toilet table and was Interestedly |
| . y - » - 3 P 'y e e i < n 1 H > YO 1¢ |
“And dissolving In acacia water and |¢Xamining a st Bott) AR <
- % & 3 “Acacis r he irmured |
bouquet d’amour!” added the Bachelor| “Acacia  blossom, ¥ “.r* s
3 . p { htfully, at $ an ounce. hat's a
Girl, with a laugh, | » : Ty )
The Mere Man leaned back on the couch { ERRDORIY P e 1 the |
and hummed sofily: ! enough- to  pay, S 1 Mol ,,l vy
| Not ou are fair, dear, not that you l'?j e or Girl, rising nonchalantly, f'y”'!
I. t 3 . ) Lo sort of scent—or any mase » sentl- l
{ “And I suppose,” he remarked cy 4 it :
ik ke Cad S EY e
ezl - — = i

JOHNSON.

feame upon |} day dreaming t foot
lof a4 huge chestnut. e approached
Ishe looked up wor ¥: then, &
|a m ent's pause, s} ng to her
| with outstretched hand.
{ “For a yment 1 t we be |
{a vision,”™ she « he hur o~ |
| ward her “Xr d e 18
| before he left that you had gone abroad
{ for the win o |
; “I did go across, cor i ‘
I mldn’t stay I wanted t ! K
|and ask vou If your decision was fina
My decision?” she echoed
| “Yes,” he explained. “I } ]
{me that you would net ma 1
intil I aske aga
Par tr 1o
{ home
t) nd
wi weére
i ght be a n ) r e who
| eady t " iree
d ifmpatie . t the w ¢
! big s« 1 would not be
| was sill AR
an leart A ed
back. I wanted to 1 » N W  §
realized wi 2 f i I v
you too much to gi inother
appeal. I've a whole | Marion,
;h.;: b be the ear Wd
< it th 1 ¥ 5 not
1 sho i ke to t she
whispered s | \ ¥ i
“And 1 Y over ‘ I ' f
the argument of my lifs 1w
| deringls
| “You said this th w t you s 1d
{ have said before,” she i
{time vou offe e w nd positios
This time y ered me v love
| Tt is love that a :
00 alwavs 1o
for §
|
n the same

hen here ends !
cried Treadway wit |
0 touch the ft
lips. “Let's hope the ne
=0 drastic. You've been pretty ird on
yvour pupil. sweetheart |
Copyright, 138, by M. M. Cunmingham.) i

FROM WOMAN’S
POINT OF VIEW

| It is not difficult for any woman to at-
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| The attraction of a well-spread table |
is undeniable, Two of the plainest wonien

{ I know have the art of appealing to th

palate so finely develcped that they are |
dangerous rivals to beauty. A stupld man
who bores everybody with whom he at- |
tempts a conversation, becomes the cen- |
ter of an admiring cirele when he evolves
delicious dishes from a mass of mat
and a chafing-dish. 8o 1

say to

woman who despairs of achieving social
success by ordinary means to acquire |
a chef, if she can afford one. or -:;mnd'
her spare time in learning the art of
cookery,

LA I )
The homes where pleasant people of

[ hoth sexes assemble are those where the
family table is or
are of frequent oeccurrence, One Tiostess
gives chafing-dish parties once a forte
night all through the season, and invites
her friends to do the cooking. There is
a deal of rivalry between the men and
women who preside over the two tables
where the cooking is Jdpne and there is
a continual search for mew recipes going
on all the time. There is also a wild
scramble for invitations to these parties,
for they have the charm of noveity,
L

We are a greedy lot, it seems, for feast-
ing has a powerful attraction. Look at
the number of restaurants, of tea rooms,
of supper rooms with their after-theater
patrons. We do not need an extra meal
at night, but we like to eat, with com-
pany and music. Not long 3go I sat at
a table adjoining one surrounded by a
theater party of a dozen, and after eat-
ing a fairly ample supper with a proper
washing down. they adjourneq to the
home of one of the party, who proposed
that they finish with. a game of bridge
and a carebit. It was after midnight
when the party left in autos, and none
gl’ them could have even expected to be
ungry f{or hours. Yet they were all
cagerness to go,

elastic, where feasts

| eingle men

Statisties of Police Department Re-
veal Faet that Popular Period for
Men Is Between Ages of Twenty-
five and Twenty-nine; for Women
Twenty and Twenty-four,

Paris, Febh. ?

22.—-Most Parisians marry
between the ages of twenty-five and

twenty-nine, according to the latest re-
port of the statisticlan of the police de-
partment. Those who take the step for
the first time favor Parisiennes who have
passed their twentieth milestone, but who
have not attained the dignity of twenty-
four years. . The exceptions, those who
prefer helpmates older than themselves,
are less than 10 per cent of the entire
number. To be exact, of 11,000 who for-
sook bachelorhood last year 942 married
women of more mature years than them-
selves.

Marriages among bachelors of over thirty
are comparatively rare, but once a man

that wom>n are more prone t0 eommit
those crimes of which the courts take
cognizance, but that their of
honer is less keen than that of the
masculine half of humanity. She
quotes a judge as saying that women
are more willing than men to perjure
themsélves on the witness stand, al-
though usually they do it to furiher
what they believe the ends of
Jjustice, admite that women are more
willing than men to use their influence
or position unscrupulously to further
their own ends, and adds that they are
more likely to betray confidences,

This last, of course, is the old charge
of woman's inability to keep a secret,
but coming as it does from a woman
herseif it is likely to have more weight
than ordinarily it wouid.

MEALS FOR TWELVE CENTS.
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Raise Price.

has lost a wife hie seems anxious to trust
himself with anotker woman, for the fig-
ures show that many more widowers than
marry jn their third decade.
Between thirty-five and thirty-nine wid-
owers are active in their search for a sec-

«

ond wite. They show a decided prefer-
énce for young women uader thirty. RBut
wihen the widower has passed fifty, and
is still on the lookout for a companion,
{ he usually seeks a woman with some ex-
perience, about his own age, or, at sny
rate, over forty, and he does not object

to the fact that she had been married be-
fore.
Widows Preserve Thelir Youth,

Apparently French widows never grow
old, "for in ona year forty women over
sixty years of age who had lost their
husbands contracted a second union with
partners about the own' age. When .1’
Frenchman between age of thirty-five !

and thirty-nine hag the misfortune to lose

wife he apparently is inconsolable
he annot ¢ re the enforced loneli-
of his sta for more than a year
it the i of that pe d he

to re-enter the bonds of ma nond
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ther wife, tics show that the
majority of idowers remarry at
ihout forty-five, after eight or nine years
f solitude. Here, again, there are excep
tions, and cases have been known of hus
nds who ving, at the age of seventy-
five, o8t their wives, did not wait twelve
onths before taking to themselyves a
second
On t} and
e re 0Oone
at the age of =
énough to n

AN ANTIQUE FIREMAN,

f.lnmrn Hopkine Has Served for Fifty-

five Years,
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Washington, she heard that a new baby
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back door te walit for the fortunate

have a baby t your house,
haven't you?' she asked him when he
apoe i
“Yes,” he said. “A Jit gir
you
“Well, J
: mu

with J
X 1 but it e
| won't—I've been prayisg «quite a while
1 He hasn’t yet—I'd like to buy yours
LR » »

before 1 weke ' roused in us whenever we |
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day, and we were glad that the children
we know most about aren’t taught that |
depressing prayer. After that the busi-
ness woman showed me an illuminated |
prayer in the same meter—a
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| { meat in Australia, restaurant Keepers
| have for years been able to give astonish-
jim:}j- libe meals for 12 cents.
| 1t is the hospitable custom in Australian
;}'mpw'nr restaurants not to charge for a
second helping of anyt! and custom-
}cr's can have as many cups of tea as|
i they please after having paid for the
| first one
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A JAUNTY SHIRT WAIST.

It bas become quite the fashion for
women to create thel: own odd blouses,
and some very charming styles intended
for construction by the amateur are to
be seen. A pleasing walst of ombre taf-
feta, having a simulated back joke and
narrow friliings of pleated silk as trim-
ming, is here sketched. The waist fastens
on the left side of the front in the mode
that is so becoming to youthful figures.
Triple tucks extending from the shorider

BETTY BRADEEN.

to yoke depth in front give excellent lines

and provide t(ae necessary fullness over
the bust. The sleeves are of full length
and are finished with pretty turnback
cuffs. Any season@ble fabric may be used
for development, the medium size requir-
ing 33-4 yards of material Z inches wide.
Seven sizes. 32 to 44 inches bust measure,

Yhis pattern may be obtained by in-
closing J0 cents in stamps and addressing
Pattern Department, The Washington
Herald, T4 Fifteenth street northwest,
siving the number (2197) and size wanted.
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ard two persons upon the stage will
hold the audience entranced in the
Greek drama. Like the ¢k charac.
ters, 100, they will appear as puppets
upon & dark background of necessity,
victims of the circumstances which
they have'helplessly brought into ex-
istence.”

as

WINTER SUNSHIYE,

There's something in this peacefu! winter scene,
The dazzling earth aglow with golden haze,
That makes me think of long-forgotten days—

Sweet days whose ghosts walk ever Ly unseen.

A far-off shaft of sunlight turns to gold

The window of a far-off house; | sce

The lopg. wide poreh, the graceful willow tree,
And boyish dreams come trooping back to me.

ust 0 the winter sunshine used to fall

On aftermoons upon the porch at home

Like unspent echoes of spent sounds they coms
Because a sunbeam lies upon the wall.

For though it shines just as it used to do,
ATl else iz changed; 2 few bright joys I've wom,
But with each darkenirg of the biszing sun,
The light of some sweet hope has darkened too.

5till 1 have found some blessedness in this
Sunbeams unprized in boyhood's happy days
Have lent to manhood ail their cheering rays—
To-day I find the light which then ] missed.
~Roy Winchester, in National Magazine,

No Medicine; Only Diagnosis,

king about bat X s me of or
a physician I know was called to attend
while he was spending his vacation in t
Pennsylvania mourtains last summer. |
was w baby think t

* s 0w
His Mother Sleeps a¢ Home.
¢ 1 Jack adinires his moth-

action, I don’t necessarily mean p ical {1 an ng in ways that only a person
movement and pistol play,” says Daniel | of h delicate tact would think up. Re-
Frohman in Harper's Weekly, A suc-|cently a cousin of mine. her favorite
: -

cessful play must contain | nephew. died, and 1 nt me the
struggling and battie; the ! Uy etter S Sapeta-
of ] with duty, to | y scheol, and was in
C W rith uty name M

i R o ! yung Aunt dwelt
frequent example. The ¢ ! .
be sitting in their chairs, talking| s deeply.” she wrote,
pleasantly together, and still fulfiil t)-.wj ‘but we are pea concerni
purpose. . And the action must gn for- | BnOwing w1

“And ir added
ward by leaps and is, fromy one| ., d ¢ added
Jdimax to : v teal play wilaf we'd fee]l now
climax to another. ideal play will | ., .
have the fewest characters, hut it s Jelt et
-

hold the attention so that you won'tl
know whether there are six or sixty: |79t Out of Prognosis,

people i

a family ician,

te says Dr, Joi Matthews, of
411 s. who is visiting friends gre. “If
he goes away, they won't call in some-

body else if they can possibly help it
They have faith in nobody but their swn
man, so long as he manages to be

fzirly

gsuccessful. Last spring [ went up to
Chicago for a few days, much to the dis-

tress of a young mothe
expects me to inspact b
other day at least.
my stay she
home at once.

our town, who
only baby
The second day of
telegraphed me to come
Baby was sick—she told
me the trouble—she didn’t know what to
do. It wasn't an urgent case I knew. so
I wired back a reassuring message, told
her to give the baby a dose of some medi-
cine she had at hand. and to fill out the
ten words I put in ‘Prognosis admirabile.’
1 always like to use large words when

overy

I'm telegraphing—makes me feel that I'm
getting the worth of my meney, you
know. When I got home, two days later,

I went to see the baby.

“ "‘She's ail right now,” the mother told

me, ‘but we were awfully worried. We
had to rely on the medicineg vou left,
though. The boy at the drug store said

they didn't have & bit of prognosis in the
place. ™




